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THE PAST. 

The debt is paid, 
The verdict said, 

,   The Furies laid, 
The plague is stayed, 
All fortunes made. 

Torn the key and bolt the door, 
Street is Death forevermoro. 
Nor   haughty   Hope,   nor  swart 

Chagrin, 
Nor  murdering Hate can enter in. 
All is now secure snd fast, 
Not the gods csn shake tbe past, 
Flies-to tbe adamantine door, 
Bolted down forevermore. 

None can enter thtire; 
No thief so politic, 

'No Satnn with bis royal trick, 
Steal in by  window, chink, or 

hole, 
To bind or unbind, add what lack- 

ed, 
Insert a leaf or forge a name, 

New-face or finish what is packed. 
Alter or mend eternal Fact.  ■ 

—Ralph Waldo Emerson. 

S. 0. McNEIL, 

ATTORNEY AT LAW, 

MABI4WT0M, W.  VA. 

Will practice in the Courts of Poca- 
hontaa and adjoining counties and in 
tbe Court of Appeals of the State ol 
West Virginia. 

L. M. McCLIXTIG, 

ATTORNEY AT LAW, 

MABUWTOW, W. VA. 

Will practice in the Courts of Pooa- 
bontaa and adjoining counties and in 
the Supreme Court of Appeals.. 

H. 8. RUCKBR, 

ATI Y. AT LA W A NOTARY PUBLIC 

HUNTEH8VILLE,   W. VA. 

Will practice in the court* of Poca- 
hoatas county and in the Supreme 
Court of Appeals. 

J.W.AR&DCKLE, 
ATTORNBY AT LAW, 

LEWISBUBG, W. VA. 

ATill practice in the courts of Green- 
brier asKtPooahoBtaa counties. Prompt 
attention given to claims for collection 
in Pooahontaa county. 

County Shetcbee. 

ed him. fie generally promised 
every candidate, but tbe way be 
voted had been olaased as one'of 
tbe great mysteries of tbe world, 
and be was no more to be relied 
on than a woman's whim. 

"How 's your chancea, Tom?" 

be asked.   ' 
"It's a walk-over, Mike. The 

best men in tbe county—men I 
can rely on—have solemnly prom- 
ised that they are not going to go 
back on an old comrade.for a East 
Virginia lawyer. Some of his 
friends are making their brags, 
but tbe ground 's shaking _ beneath 
their feet, and they kaotf it. The 
Bensons, snd Hartfords, and Pools 
and  McKeggars, and Dikes, an* turning op. 

era! days along tbe aame lines aa 
before. The good old Colonel lost 
his temper BOW snd then as he 
heard of tbe many, reports that 
were being circulated concerning 
him. Little transactions and small 
sins, which he had long foruotton, 
came up to find bim out, and it 
was getting to be a serious time. 
He left for tbe other end of the 
county. Senbonse hired a horse 
and came into his enemy's territo- 
ry to end up the campaign. He 
was billed to speak one evening af- 
ter dark at the Willow Ranscbool- 
bouee. It bad rained all day and 
tbe river was high- The people 
gathered and dispersed without his 

W. A. BRATWN, 

ATTORNEY AT LA W, 

MABLINTON, W. VA. 

Prompt and  careful attention given 
to all legal business. 

ANDRE* PRICE. 

ATTORNEY AT LAW, 

MABLIMTOK, W. VA. 

Will be found at Times Office. 

SAM. B. SCOTT, JR. 

LA WYKR, 

MMlIilMTON, W. VA. 
  . 

All legal business will receive prompt 
attention.  __ 

B* M. LOCK RIDGE, 

ATTORNEY AT LAW, 

HUNTKKSVILLE,   W.   VA. 

Prompt and careful 
all legal work. 

attention given 

Joan A. Passros        Fnao. WAIXAOS 

PRESTON & WALLACE, 

Attorneys at Law, 

LEWISBUBG, W. VA. 

Will practice in the Courts of Oreen- 
brtsr and adjoining counties, and in 
the Court of Appeals of the State of 
West Virginia. 

/ r. YEAGER, 

ATTORNE YA T-LA W, 

MABLIBTON, W. VA. 

Prompt attention given to collections 

T. S. McNEEL, 
ATTORNEY AT LAW, 

MABUMTOM, W. VA. 

Will practice in the Courts of Pocahon- 
tas and adjoining counties. 

PHYSICIANS'   ARD5. 

©«. 0. J. CAMPBELL, 
DMNT1BT, 

MOMTBBBT, VA. 

WfU rtsit Pocahontas County at 1 
twios a year.    The exact date of his 
visit will appear in this paper. 

VftJ.R.'H'BYMOUTH. 
BKHIDBNT DMNTI8T, 

ELKIM8,   W.   VA. 

Will visit Pocahostaa County every 
spring and fall. The exact date of 
each visit will appear in The Times. 

/ M. CUNNINGHAM, M D., 

PHYSICIAN* SURGEON, 

llABLIHTOR, W. VA. 

Office nest doer to C A- Yeagsr's 
flotel. _J«M§SM Wswstte Hotel. 
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THE CANDIDATE. 

The county was on the eve of a 
general election, and tbe campaign 
was proving to be one of the most 
momentous which had ever taken 
place in the county. It was before 
the days of the present voting sys- 
tem, which hampers the manipula- 
tor of elections with its many cum- 
berous requirements. Then if s 
vote was purchased tbe voter could 
be marched up to the polls and 
made to deliver the goods in tbe 
presence of bis customer, or the 
ballot box could be sweetened with 
a handful of ballots specially pre- 

pared. 
When the disability was remov- 

ed from those who had given aid 
and comfort to the Rebellion, the 
old Confederates immediately took 
the local government in their own' 
hands, and, without evincing the 
slightest gratitude to the party 
which had given them back their 
votes, voted uniformly their own 
way. They were so largely in the 
majority that they did not take 
tbe trouble to nominate by party 
elections their county officials, bat 
settled it all at the general elec- 

tion. 
The interest centered this year 

in the election of a representative 
in the House of Delegates. For 
years the county had been agitat- 
ed over the question of dividing 
the territory and forming two 
counties, and many were the dis- 
putes that grew out of it. Tbe 
differences occasioned by the oivil 
war were hardly greater. While 
his locality did not always influ- 
ence the voter, the strength of the 
element for division was to be 
found in the two extremities of the 
long, narrow county, and that of 
the people who were for union in 
tbe central settlements clustering 
around tbe court-house. Whether 
the matter would be agitated in 
the next House depended upon 
tbe election of Oolouel Wood, who 
was for disruption first, last, and 
forever His opponent wss a young 
lawyer from the county-seat nam- 
ed Senhouse, who would see that 
the county was preserved in its in- 
tegrity, snd combat any movement 
that might be originated. 

There were a number of voters 
in all sections of tbe county who 
were neutral on the division 
question,—fully enough to control 
tbe election, -and both parties 
were making strenuous efforts to 
secure tbis vote. 

The fall term of the Circuit 
Court had just ended, and both 
candidates had been very active 
for the harvest time was approach- 
ing. Senhouse had made a speech 
from the judge's stand in the 
court-room, and Colonel Wood had 
triad to answer bim, bat had had a 
bad fit of stage fright and had on- 
ly ottered a few disjointed senten- 
ces, so it might be said that the 
honors of the joint debate lay with 

the lawyer. 
The Colonel had just come in 

from the county-seat and had pull- 
ed off his boots and was robbing 
his shins before tbe big wood fire 
which blazed on the hearth. A 
visitor was ushered into the room, 
a big, breesy, good uatored colonel 
himself, who wss always ready to 
vote for the last SBOB woo had ask- 

Bray tons have all told them they 
are going to vote for me, and they 
know tbey are beat. They are 
threatening to spring a mine on 
me, but I have my friends posted. 
Von did me a dirty trick to make 
me get up there and try to make a 
speech YOH knew I never could 
even pray in public. If you do n't 
pull Lyman's Cross Roads up for 
fifty majority for me you and me 
dissolves partnership. I am going 
in to the county-seat with five 
hundred majority, and if that cow- 
ardly set do n't stuff .a ballot-box 

or two on me I am elected." 
For more than an hour the Col- 

onel lay down to his friend reasons 
for his belief in bis election that 
could not be disputed, and then 
the constituent took his leave. 

Tbe politician then turned to a 
man who bad remained quiet dur- 
ing tbe discussion. He was a 
country doctor, deeply interested 
in IOCAI politics, and the confiden- 
tial adviser of Colonel Wood in 
the fight on hsnd. This was Dr 
Graham, a son-in-law of the Colo- 
nel, who made his home with him. 

"Do you think Mike Irwin 's for 

me. Dock?" 
"It would be safer not to count 

him.    He"bae been thick' with 

Tbe next day his homo was dis- 
covered near tbe school-house with 
a stirrup flung over the saddle. A 
bat was found a mile down stream 
sod recognized as belonging to 
Sen bouse. The poor man was ev- 
idently drowned. The people knew 
tbe signs to well. Numerous inci- 
dents were recalled where the lone 
rider was swept down tbe stream 
to his death, while the horse strug- 
gled out alone. Searching parties 
were organized, but tbe body was 

not found. 
Tbe news spread tbejengtb and 

breadth of the county in one day. 
It went from mouth to mouth. 
The Colonel made a-record ride to 
the court-house and declared that 
be could not continue in tbe race. 
His friends swarmed around bim, 
and most of the other side as well, 
and would not hear to bis sacrific- 
ing himself. They all declared 
they must have a candidate or the 
Republican   party  would  send 

THE MILK-WHITE HIND. 

Col John T. McG raw's speech of 
acceptance delivered at the conven- 
tion that nominated him has been 
pronounced of high literary merit, 
something that can be said of very 
few political addresses. In that 
speech in speaking of the Democrat- 
ic party, he burst into song, quot- 
ing, "Tbe snow-white hind so oft- 
en doomed to death is fated not to 

die." 
Tbis the ubiquitous country 

newspaper rendered "Tbe snow- 
wbite hand" and so destroyed its 
asefulOess. 

Col. McGraw took his thought^ 
from Drydeti's poem, the "Hind 
and the Panther"; the hind reprA 
sents the church. Tbe reader will 
see in this selection that the speak 
er took the thought ratbar than 

the words: 

"A milk-white Hind immortal and 
unchanged, 

Fed on tbe lawns, and in tbe for- 
est ranged; 

Without   unspotted,    innocent 
within, 

She feared  no danger; for she 
knew no sin. 

Yet she had oft been chased with 
horns and hounds, 

And Scythian  shafts and many 
winged wounds 

Aimed  at her heart; was  often 
forced to fly, 

And doomed to death, tho' fated 
not to die." 

BJOQRAPKIC  NOTES. 

Mrs 

on 
Senhouse this whole court." 

"Well, what do you think of the 

outlook?" 
"It 'B bad. There is n't a sign 

now in our favor." 
"But what about the report that 

Senhouse is stingy  with his liq 
nor?" 

"The people forget that now 
that he 's letting it ran like water. 
Besides, tbey think more of a 
drink from a stingy man." 

"But what about that report 
that he sends money to East Vir- 
ginia every month to that woman?' 

"As fares loan judge, Colonel, 
the sentiment of the county seems 
to be that if be provides for the 
child that is all that can be ex- 
pected of him." 

"But, Dock, what about his 
shaving a claim when he had the 
money in his pocket?" 

"They come back at you, Colo- 
nel, and say you voted against tbe 
school levy." 

"They do, do they! By ganny; 

they can't prove it!" 
"They say, too, that you said the 

Baptists bavn't any more religion 
than the Catholics." 

"Well they aint, Dock, but I 
never said it." 

"They say you stole a horse dar- 
ing the war, and that yoo drive off 
people's sheep when you move 
your stock." 

"All dog-gone lies. Dock! Say, 
I never run for office before and I 
never will agin, and it aint worth 
fighting for, but, by ganny, I 'd 
give my Bock Creek place to down 
that fellow, if it would do any 
good. Say, Dock?" 

"Well." 
"I believe he 's going to beat the 

hind sights off of me!" 
"I would n't be a bit surprised." 
"Now see here, do n't yon get to 

talking that way or I  will throw 
op  the sponge.    Can't yoo sug- 
gest something?" 

"Yes." 
"Well man alive spit Hoot! The 

election is only a week off." 
"Give me $26 for campaign pur- 

poses." 
"What do you want with it?" 
"I  had better not tell yoo.   No, 

I sm   not   going  to   boy   votes. 
That can't be done pat here among 
these mountaineers, or anywhere 
with $26, bat I have got a scheme 
that may work.   Yon are gone op 
without it, and it may elect yoo." 

The campaign continued for set. 

Representative. A few refused to 
vote for the Colonel, bnt with 
everything be had about two-thirds 

of the vote. 
Just about sunset on tbe day of 

election Senhouse came galloping 
into the county-sea^ covered with 
mud and cryingiraud,-and threat- 
ening eternal woe to the Colonel 
and all his cohorts. The tale he 
had to tell was terrible, but the 
worst of it was that he could get 
no one to listen without smiling. 

Old Dave Jenkins, the man 
whom Colonel wood had delivered 
from tbe bands of the Swamp 
Dragons during the war, and his 
two boys, had set on him the even- 
ing he disappeared, and palled 
bim off his horse, and forced him 
to go into the heart of Bear Moun- 
tains, and bad there put him in a 
bear-pen and had kept him for two 
nights. They had given him plen- 
ty to eat and abundance of white 
moonshine whiskey to drink which 
he had taken in considerable quan- 
tities to keep out tbe damp. 

He would have them suffer tbe 
extreme penalty of the law. The 
oldest lawyer of the town made 
him mad by asking bim whether 
it was grand or petit larceny to 
steal a candidate for the legisla- 
ture. The crowd thought it was 
petit larceny. 

Senhouse was loud in bis de- 
nunciation of Colonel Wood, and 
was open in accusing him of being 
at the bottom of the whole thing. 
He was puzzling bis brain as to 
bow to classify the offense which 
had been committed, and had de- 
cided be had action for false im- 
prisonment against a man who 
was not worth a cent, when a 
friend came in to tell bim that tbe 
Colonel was in town with pistols 
for two and coffin for ope, and that 
Senhouse would do well to either 
retract any charges of complicity 
he had made against the Colonel, 
or establish a State line between 
him and his danger. 

Senhouse decided to make a 
long visit to his old home, and did 
not return until be had written 
and asked the Colonel's permis- 
sion. No proceedings were ever 
had in court over tbe matter, for 
the whole affair suited tbe temper 
of the people. Even-the men who 
searched the river bank for the 
body were glad to see a tragedy 
turned into comedy, and the rip- 
ple of laughter that ran through 
the county, no doubt did more to 
bring it together than, anything 
else. Colonel Wood emphatically 
swore that ho represented both el 
ements, and that they should for- 
ever drop the question of sepsrat- 
ing, and the matter has rested to 
this day. 

Diana  Saunders, a Pioneer 
on Dry Creek. 

Soon after the war of 1812 there 
came to our county one of the 
most interesting and eccentric per- 
sonalities that our older people re- 
member anything about, Mrs Dia- 
na Saunders, late of Rocky Point, 
on Dry Branch of Swago. She 
was the widowed mother of 
four children, Anna, Eleanor, 
Cyrus, and Isaac. Her cabin borne 
WBB bnilt near tbe head springs of 
Dry Branch, almost in speaking 
distance of tbe Rocky Point school 
house, and just below. 

Cyrus Saunders lived in Madi- 
son County, Virginia, and was a 
merchant and a citizenl of promi- 

nence. 
Isaac Saunders, upon attaining 

his majority, went to Fayette 
County, married, and settled on 
the banks of New River not far 
from Hawk's Nest. His sister An- 
na made her home with him for a 
time, and then became Mrs Ewing 
of Fayette County. 

Eleanor Saunders was married 
to the late BarnettJ Adkisson, from 
Madison County, and lived on 
Spruce Flat at the bead of Swago, 
on the place now occupied by 
James Adkisson where be has just 
built a nice new bouse. In refer- 
ence to her children we have in 
band tbe following particulars, 
communicated by John Adkisson. 

Catherine first became Mrs Wil- 
liam Tyler, from Madison .County, 
and then Mrs Jacob Weiford, near 
Mill Point. 

William Adkisson, whose wife 
was Martha Jones, from Madison 
county, lived on Spruce Flat. 

Abel Adkisson, whose first wife 
was Susannah, daughter of the late 
Daniel Adkisson, and whose sec- 
ond wife was Frances Hughes, 
lived on the head of Swago. where 
his son Oliver Blake now lives. 

Daniel Adkisson married Mary 
Holmes, of Madison County, and 
settled on Spruce Flats. 

Isaac Adkisson married Martha 
Young and lived at the "Yoang 
Place" on Rich Mountain. 

Frances Adkisson first became 
Mrs James W. Silvey, and lived at 
the head of Swago. She was after- 
wards married to the late Joseph 
Rodgers and lives near Mill Point. 

Nancy married Benjamin Tay- 
lor, of Orange County, and settled 
on New River. He was a hatter 
by occupation. 

Martha Jane Adkisson married 
James Arthur, of Webster County, 
and went to the western part of 
our State. 

Lueinda Adkisson, the youngest 
of Eleanor's danghers, was married 
to Rev Joshua Buckley and lived 
at Buckeye. Some reference to her 
family is made in other sketches. 

But few persons have left their 
impress upon the writer's memory 

more vividly  than  Mrs  Dianns 

Saunders. As to her personality 
she had been formed in "nature's 
choicest mould," and in her youth 
must have been tbe peer of Eduar 
Allen Poe's "rare and radiant mai- 
den." The compiler recalls one or 
more of her granddaughters as 
among tbe most perfect models of 
feminine form and feature that he 
has ever observed anywhere. 

From the way Granny Saunders 
used to speak of Jim Madison, Jim 
Monroe snd Tom Jefferson, and 
wonder how such finicky, limber- 
jointed, red headed, fiddling and 
dancing customers bad ever been 
made Presidents of our United 

y^fates, it is inferred that her 
{Dooming youth must have been 
passed in Orange and Albermarle 
atmosphere. 

Tbe writer was frequently told 
by his lamented mother that when 
he was an infant about six weeks 
old, be bad tbe whooping cough BO 

severely that he was given up to 
die. As a last resort Granny Saun- 
ders was sent for in all baste, and 
when she arrived tbe baby was to 
all appearances cold and dead. The 
dootress ordered a tub of hot water 
plouted the |baby in, soaked .him 
awhile and gave him a good rub- 
bing. She then called for a razor 
and a goose quill, scarified tbe lit- 
tle body between the shoulders, in- 
serted tbe quill and gave him a 
blowing up until the infant began 
to blow for himself. He came to 
and recovered and has been blow- 
ing nearly seventy years on his 
own hook, figuratively speaking. 

There have been times in his life 
when the writer has felt rather re- 
gretfully that Granny 8aunders 
managed her case so well as to keep 
him from dying at that safe time. 
Now, however, he feels thankful to 
God for what she was enabled to 
do. He deems it] a most wonder- 
ful privilege te have lived the life 
the Supreme Being has slotted 
him. Though tbis life has been 
humble and obscure, full of mis- 
takes and blunders, still blessed be 
His Holy Name for life and its 
wonderful hopes for the hereafter, 
when the Lord comes. 

It would be hard to exaggerate 
the useful, services Mrs Saunders 
performed for a half-century or 
more when there was no resident 
physician nearer than the Warm 
Springs or Lewisburg. For years 
and years her time was virtually 
spent in the homes of the suffer- 
ing. Stormy nights, swollen, rag- 
ing mountain streams and torrents 
were braved with heroic fortitude 
to be  with  the sick in their dis- 

ess. 
While it is true the most of her 

services were rendered in scenes 
over which the thickest vail of pri 
vaoy should be ever drawn, yet it 
may not be out of good form to say 
that she never lost her self-posses- 
sion. The patient might be to all 
appearance in extremis, with less 
thsn a step between ber and death 
in the throes of maternity. All pre- 
sent convulsed with grief and ap- 
prehension except Granny Soun- 
ders. She would dip ber pipe in 
the ashes, ejaculate prayers along 
with the puffs of smoke, and sit 
down by the patient: "Hold on, 
old girl, we can't spare you yet. 
Pick your flint aud try it again. I 
have been praying for you, and the 
good Lord Almighty never goes 
back on his word to old Granny 

Saunders." 
In the coarse of an hoar or so. 

Granny Saunders looks np tbe "old 
man." When she finds him Bhe 
opens her srms as if to embrace 
him. He draws back, exclaiming, 
'O Granny, don't do that!" "Well, 
you, ugly beast, if you won't let 
me kiss you, come in and see what 
a pretty thing the good Lord has 
sent your old woman. How it 
could be so pretty no one could 
tell without seeing the mother!" 

One of the most praise worthy 
traits in the character of this grand 
woman was bar abhorenoe of "dog- 
gity doings," as she would tersely 
pat it. She was greatly worried 
by tbe way a young man seemed 
to be treating a girl in whom she 
felt a motherly interest. Appear- 
ances seemed to indicate that the 
"young rascal of a puppy" had 
plucked the rose, bnt left the thorn 
with her heart-broken yoang friend 

or in plain terms had footed her 

upon a promise of marriage. 
One day, it seems, the young 

man met her in the road, and be 
said, "Granny Saunders, if yog do 
n't quit talking about me as I hear 
of you doing, I shall have to sue 
you for slander."' 

The old lady cleared her decks 
for action, rolled up her sleeves 
and shook her fist under his nose: 
4'1 am ready for you here,' at the 
court house, or anywhere-else out- 
side the bottomless pit. There is 
where pups like yon are bound to 
iro, so I will not promise to have 
anything to do with you there. I 
cannot blame n Beaver Dam even- 
ing wolf for coming over here and 
stealing a lamb for it ie built that 
way and can't know any better, but, 
when I see u customer like you, 
with good looks, good natural 
sense and belonging to a decent 
family, guilty of things the Old 
Boy himself would be above doing, 
I must tell you, I do say I •must 
tell you, the dirtiest, yellow, egg- 
sucking dog in all Pocahontas is 
an nngel to what you ore. If the 
Old Boy knows you as I. do, and 
thinks of you as I do, he will put 
yon on one of his hottest gridirons. 
all by yourself as not fit company , 
for any other lost soul." 

Granny's  words seemed to have 
been "winged ones."  Tbe suit was- 
never brought for slander, he men- , 
ded his ways,  looked through his > 
Bible and found a verse in Paul's . 
writings that convinced him that 
the easiest way  out of the tangle   « 
would be to marry as he had prom- ^ 
ised. 

If there could  have been kept a i 
faithful  record of all ber doings, 
and sayings it won Id have made a 
book  by  itself, nothing like it in , 
extant literature.   She had an en- 
tertaining story of tbe time tbe • 
troops were on the march to York-, 
town and about Washington stop-1 
ping at tbe yard fence and calling 
for water. Her mother sent her out 
with bucket and gourd, fresb from . 
(he well, and  watered the thirsty , 
General and bis staff attendants. 
"Tbey took their water and I tell 
you they all drank a few, and then 
tbe grandees rode away  with high ; 
heads and stiff upper lips, looking . 
at me as if tbey thought that it WBB • 
about all that I was  fit for was to 
handle the  water-gourd for their 
pleasure." ..r 

She had many stories that thrill- 
ed the little folks. One was about 
about a child being born in 1775 
that only lived a few minutes. Be-, 
fore it died it said just as plainly as 
could be spoken by a grown per- 

son: 

"A warm winter and a cold spring, 
A bloody summer snd a new king." 

One of ber most popular lullabyH 

had this refrain: 

Some one on listening to the.. 
melancholy notes of the onliope 
that wailed so plaintively while 
the whirls were going on with such 
dizzy celerity, a mile iu five min- 
utes, observed that he never had nn 
idea of the kind of tunes tbe prov- 
erbial cow died on until that time. 

i    t m  

The Washington Post says Col- 
onel John T. MoOraw will in all 
probability defeat Dayton in the 
2d District. 

m 
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"Sleep all day and cry nil night, 
Whippoorwill, whippoorwill!" 

Persons yet living remember 
the reply she once made to the sal- 
utation, "Well, Granny, how are 
you today?" 

"Poorly enough, to tell you the 
truth. O dear me, I sm just here 
and that is all. I have pains in the 
top of my head, pains in my face, 
pains in my ears, at the back of my 
neck, between my shoulders, in my 
arms in my breast, in my body, in 
my knees, in my ankles, in both of 
my big toes." Then pausing a mo- 
ment, as if trying to think of more' 
places for pains, she would raise 
her eyes toward heaven and de-' 
voutly exclaim, 'But praise the 
Lord, bless His Holy Name, I have 
good appetite."   , 

Late in the fifties or early in tbe' 
siities she weu> to make her home 
with Isaac and Anna, on New Riv- 
er, where sbe died fifteen or twen- 
ty years ago, aged about a hundred 
and three years as most-of her ac- 
quintances believe. Dear old friend 
tbe Creator has not sent many like 
her to our part of the world as yet. 

w. T. p. 

4 ■ 

i* ' - 


